THE    STAR-SPANGLED    MANNER
be a view of the White House, slightly improved
from an architectural point of view. (The moral of
this is too obvious to be indicated.)
As soon as I had observed these pictures I was
happy to note that his Honour, with that impartiality
so becoming in the great, had permitted a picture of
another American to be hung beside his own. This
was none other than Lindbergh himself, and it was
gratifying to read the verse that was printed under-
neath, for it showed that the Mayor understood that
so supreme an exploit could be celebrated only in
lyric words. The words ran as follows:
They asked how I did it
And I pointed to that Scripture text:
'Keep your light a'shining
A little in front of the next/
I resumed my examination of the room, under the
suspicious eyes of a number of secretaries, journalists,
and satellites. Stepping over a quantity of spittoons,
conveniently disposed, I "entered a second anteroom,
to be greeted by further evidences of the Mayor's
intellectual leanings. His Honour's taste in music
was happily displayed by three phonograph records
bearing the title 'Two Black Crows/ His Honour's
taste in art was agreeably demonstrated by various
bronze figures of elephants and other monarchs of
the jungle, occasionally relieved by a recumbent
figure of a Moorish female, executed in china and
daintily picked out in blue, yellow, and red. His sense
of the whimsical was evident in two plaster figures of
girls, such as one observes in certain of the remoter
28